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H ( . Together
H N O, mnlden fnlr. the workl grown hUI.

O. maiden fair, tlie wlmN blow cold;
I O, maiden, give me our hand to hold.

HI I.a. ..J I.ets never mind the wenthorl I... ... ...IiH NJflMlOTiE ,'.l,e mny bo Kiuint nnd bare. UffiIKWUut warmth In In your led-gol- d hair. WWW
Arid In our eyes there's mischief there!

Lot s llvo nnd Intigli together!
HH Let's live nnd laugh together, maid:And walk lire's ways nil unafraid;
HH v . Though cold the wind by wood nnd glads . ,y No wintry circumstances ly
HH JlC" rnn ,,lln" " clll betwixt us two: Hc"

H t ,,,,vc makes nil skies seem fair nnd blue, VI" And blnKomn nod begemmed with dew
Ilenenth love's tsicromnnclcs!

HH n, mnlil, the mow drifts high, von win; ,
(1, timid, I henr the north wind bins;

H . O. tun hi. give, mo your lips to kiss! .
HH ' ,','H brighten up the weather

VllW. With love! tho leaves Hint glut along mMMhh Hhnll wo wee birds on wings of song; f
v In rhvthm life shnll slide along mmmmmmr

Mm Whilst we twain love together.
HJ J. M. Lewis, In Houston tost.

I (Copyright, 190C. by Dally Story rub. Co.)

The sloping Ineynrds along Ontario
I wore lightly veiled In tho mists of
I Indian summer. In tho air was that
I languorous warmth that stoals Into
B tho veins nnd lulls tho brain to dreamsI nnd reminiscence. Tho giant cataract

could be heard faintly, a drowsy, dls-- I

tnnt hum of monotony a Bound that
seemed to pcrvndo evorythlng and

H , reach the howlldercd brain, strangoly
B ,,t associated with tho heavy odor of
B grapes, full ripe; tho rich clusters
IB hanging ovcrywhero, so harmonized
BJ with tho amcthystlno hnzo in which
HJ the wholo sceno was bathed, that tho
HJ mind was some way dulled to exter
na nale, llko a muftlcd drum, and, yield- -

HJ lng to the soothing enchantment of
H nil nbout It, yet failed to distinguish
H clearly between sound nnd smoll and

sight.
IH It Is only by somo such psychologl- -

H cal analysis, whethor sclcntinc or not,
H that on explanation can bo found for

tho startling fact that Fanchetto, go--

lng home from tho day's picking, nl--

lowed Ponpon tho jester, tho clown,
H tho great laughing I'oystcrlng Ponpon,
H to imprint upon' her pretty, upturned,
BJ scarlet lips, a kiss, thinking all tho
HJ whllo It was Antolno.
HJ And such a kiss! A group of gay

young girls turned nt tho sound, only
B to see tho demuro Fanchetto, hlimhlng
B to bo sure, but smiling. In soreno un--

consciousness of tho fact that it was
V Ponpon who had slipped up behind her
jB ' and tipped her chin back, as AntolnoH sometimes did, when ho was not too
Hm serious. An old man gathering sticks
HM raised himself at tho sound, only to
Hb sco Ponpon's laughing faco disappear

l among tho hushes nt tho sldo of tho
BB r ' road. A llttlo bird hoard tho sound
IB nnd hurst into a Joyous song. A tall
Bj girl, with eyes llko blackbcrrlos, com-B-

lng around a turn In tho path behind
BM them, heard It and saw, too, tho wholo
BJ performance, and her heart leaped ex-B- b

ultantly.
"So, that It tho wny when Antolno

BJ Is not hero! Oh, these demuro little
BJ turtlo dovosl" and sho turned back
BJ to wait for Antolno.
BJ When ho camo up Ponpon was hang--

BJ lng over hjm, casting nil manner of
Bj jibes at him.
H "You havo excellent taste, Antolno.
B I swear her llttlo chin Is as soft as

zo breast qf lo pordrlx." Ho burst
H Into a loud guffaw. "Hero Is Ia Orlg--

non" ho had clvon tho dark-oye- d girl
this nlcknamo becattso sho was tall as
a maypole, and It hnu stuck bocauso

H sho was pretty a3 ono "sho will toll
H you; sho saw Fanchetto kiss me."
fl "Yes, and I think It is outrageous
B of her."
fl Ponpon wns not prepared for this,
Bj oa ho had no Idea anyono had seen
B him, and had called a Qrlgnon into
H it only to tcaso Antolno. So ho quick- -

H ly rnn off to Join another group. Dut
Bj Antolno wns sllont and his companion
Hj Vhnd no chanco to poison his mind

against her rival.
BJ - Fanchetto entered the vino-covere-
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BJ cottage and kissed licr mother with
BJ tho happiest ft fnces.
BJ "Ah, my Iitilo Mlgnon, I bco you

J havo mailo up your qunrro) of last
MM night with Antolno."
ID "Yes, mamma, ho slipped up behind
BJ me ob I wns walking homo O, roam- -

BJ pna, it was so good of him. I know
J I was In tho wrong Inst nlrht nnd I

H ehall tell htm so when ho comes to- -

night."
BE i Dut Antolno did not come. Tho

' BB Bext day Fancl-ott- n'" -- 1" r dlffnr- -

BB aaca In tho Vav tl .. t r

Sho was continually finding herself
left out of tho llttlo groups that work-
ed nnd chatted merrily among tho
fragrant vines. Antolno did not come
near her all tho morning, and, when
ho passed her later in tho day, looked
awav.

Day after day of tho balmy Indian
summer passed away and Fahchottc,
no longer in doubt of tho world's In-

justice went nbout hor work with a sad
llttlo heart. What had sho done? Ono
of tho younger girls had Just made
an unkind remark about her llttlo
bluo bodlco with tho red eyelets and

The silence was Intolerable.

laces. Of courso lt was different from
tho dresses of tho Canadian girls for
sho had brought It with hor from
France, but they had all admired It at
first. Poor Fanchetto! Sho know noth-
ing of tho world as yet. Sho could
not understand.

Ono day, late In October, sho was
sitting on tho fitono wall, her oyes oft
across tho valley and hor thoughts in
far-of- f Oascony, when Ponpon camo up-

on her.
"Poor Fanchotto!" ho said banter-lngly- ,

"sho Is zo Inst of her illustrious
raco and it makes hor to mourn. Come,
let mo kiss away that sad look."

"I halo youl I hato you! I hato
everybody!" sho burBt forth.

"Fanchetto! Dear llttlo Fanchetto.
This Is serious. Tell Ponpon." Ho was
not Jesting now.

Fanchetto only shook hor hoad and
winked the tears back. For a long
tlmo tho good hearted fellow who bad
worked all tho mischief regarded her
In silence, then, unwilling to lcavo
without n wnrrl riiIiI?

"You will save Ponpon a danco to-

night?"
Tho girl shook her hoad.
"Fanchotto! Do not bo so

"I'm I'm not going," sobbed poor
Fnnchctto.

"Not going? Not going to tho bceg
party that tho boss gives us. Why,
thero will ho dances, nnd games, and

Not going to tho u

party? Fanchotto! Fanchetto!
If you do not hold tho water in your
mouth you can nevor get married."

Hut tho girl wouldn't smllo nnd poor
Ponpon wont away Bad of heart "Dut
sho shall go," ho said, and with tho
nld of Fanchotto's mothor ho finally
porsuadoQ hor to go at the last minute
bocauso sho saw sho would havo to
glvo an oxcuso and sho had none; only
that everybody hated hor, which seem- -

Of courBo hor appearanco, and with
Ponpon, sot tho busy tongues wag-
ging; and hor tall rlvnl hit upon a
morry plan that all tho girls applaud-
ed. Thoy would .Bond poor timid Fan-
chotto Into tho great empty barn wnoro
they had fixed up tho nig swing llko a
ghost Bwnying back and forth In tho
darkness, and when sho screamed thoy
would all havo n good laugh. But Pon-
pon got wind of It, and, as ho was
tying tho blindfold oyer her eyes, wills-pore-

"Courngo, Fanchotto, I havo
fixed a surprlso for you."

lho crowd gathered nbout tho low-o- r

door, ns tho girl slowly mounted
tho ladder. As sho removed tho band-ag- o

and saw tho grinning pumpkins
nnd tho great ghost aho could not sup-
press a llttlo gasp In splto of Ponpon's
"courngo." Tho sllonco was Intoler-
able and sho thought sho roust scream.

"Fanchotto," exclaimed n volco.
"Antolnol" Sho rnn toward tho

ghost and threw herself into Antolno's
arms

After thoy had sat swinging bliss-

fully together for somo minutes, Fan-rbfitt- o

said, "Anto'no. I wob in tho

wrong when we quarreled; I forgive
you for saying so."

It was easier to forgive than to nak
forgiveness and much more satisfac-
tory.

"Uut, Fnnchctto." said Antolno In
his most serious tone, "it was vcrj
wrong of you to kiss Ponpon."

"I? I never thought of such n
thing. Who said I kissed Ponpon?"

"Fnnchette!"
"Now Antolno, I havo Just forgiven

you. Don't make mo. angry again. I.

tell you I never, never, never kissed
Ponpon, and nothing will ranko me
say I did, so there. Come on, I'm hun-
gry. Take mo out of this dark 'place."

A8 HETTY GREEN TOLD STORY.

She Had Not a High Opinion of Hon.
Joseph Choate.

When tho Hoyt will case was on
trial In New York the Hon. Joseph H.
Chonto, ns ever) body knows, was ono
of tho great lawyers engaged In It.

Among tho witnesses on the sldo
Mr. Chonto wns opposing was Mrs.
Hetty Green. It was a field day when
sho took tho witness stand. Tho ob-

ject was to find out from her what
had passed between her and Ireno
Hoyt nt a certain conversation respect-
ing tho bringing of tho suit. Mr.
Choato vehemently objected to this
conversation being given by Mrs.
Green and fought viciously to keep
her from telling what had passed. Dur-
ing tho wholo wrangle she sat grimly
In tho witness box, her shabby old
bonnet askew, whllo sho clutched her
rusty hand-bag- . At last aftor a tough
fight, tho Court stated that tho ques-
tion might bo asked of Mrs. Green in
this form:

"Whnt passed between you and
Miss Hoyt relative to tho bringing of
this suit?"

"I object," Bhouted Mr. Choate,
noting nn oxceptlon.

And then It wns that Mrs. Green
snnppcd out: "Irene Hoyt told mo
she meant to bring suit nnd I said to
her, 'Ireno, If over you let that old
buzzard, Joo Choate, got his hand In
your pocket you won't havo a dollar
left.' "

All tho lawyers engaged in tho caso
had champagne for luncheon that day
nnd Mr. Choate paldr for It. New
York Journal.

Barbarity of Russian Surgeons.
This Incident of tho late war In tho

cast is told by n Russian soldier:
"After each battlo the sanitarles
would mark with red paint thoso
wounded who wcro to bo tnken away
for treatment nnd with black paint
thoso apparently hopelessly wounded,
who woro to bo left nn tho field and
burled with the dend. I myself was
lying on tho ground when n hand
touched mo and then proceeded to
fotch tho black paint. I fully realized
my fato and said to tho officer: 'But
I am alive and may recover. How can
you net llko this?' 'Havo you money?'
ho then asked. 'Yes,' I replied.
'How much?' 'Ten rubles' (5.15).
'Glvo them to mo.' Ho just managed
to put tho money In his pocket and
was stretching out his hand for tho
red pnlnt, when h tra-a-ak- h

tho enemy's shrapnel struck htm
dead on tho spot, only a couplo of
steps from myself. I lay and listen-
ed, but not a sound camo from him.
Then I thought, why should I lose
my monoy? nnd, gathering strength,
I crept up to him and began to search
his pockets, when, to my astonish-
ment, I found not only my 10 rubles
but moro than 300" ($154.50).

The Man and the Job.
Of graft I do not "enro to road.

Its wnyB and wiles liuvo censed to thrill;
To hold-u- p yarns I pny no hoed,

They'ro even moro fomlllnr still;
Dut yet my curious Instincts throb

At Items small I dally And,
Llko this: "Joke Main's cot n Job.

Instead ot Thomas Jones, resigned."

I know that there n problem lies
l'or Ihoso who rend between the lines.

For politicians shrowd and wise
Who "know tho ropes" nnd scan tho

Hhrns
So veiled unto tho general mob,

Their mennlngMo tho few confined:
Why did Jnko Llttlo get the Job?

And why has Thomas Jones rcslgnod?

Thoy fnln would know who hungering
unit

Tho chanco that may n berth afford
In county son-Ic- or with stnto

Or city hall or drainage board.
Whnt ailed poor Jones, tho luckless man?

Did ho neglect his dally grind?
Whnt "null" applied to hint n enn?

Oh, why, oh, why, has he resigned?

Hut vain through wide xurmlso to rnngc.
Ono causa shines out, most clear and

true.
Tho law of Jobs Is law of change

Yank out tho old, yank in the new.
Tho loser up ngaln mny bob.

Tho winner yet will fnll behind;
And thereforo Utile, gots the Job

And Jones meanders off, resigned.

Young Brother's Tlmo Will Come.
Sho had bcon tor a drlvo with a

young man friend, and when sho re-

turned sho was glowing with excite-
ment.

"Oh, dear, mother," sho crlod,
"Tom and I had tho very narrowest
escape from nn awful accident! Tho
horso very nearly bolted. Wo woro
going through Swan Lane, whon all
ot a Buddon a pheasant got up from
tho hedgo and frightened tho horso,
and it Tom hadn't mado a dash for
tho reins"

"Eh?" said hor youngest brother,
suddenly. "How's that? Why wasn't
ho holding thorn?"

And It took nt least five minutes to
oxplain. London Tit-nit-

Baden-Powe- Decries Cigarettes.
Gen. Baden-Powell- , writing to a

Bolton (Kng.) schoolboy, says ho'bo-llovc- a

that "smoking by follows who
nro still growing docs them an In-

finite amount of harm, nnd thoso who
aro sensible don't tnko up amoklng
until after thoy aro 20 years of ago
or bo. Follows who amoko boforo
that ago generally turn out rotters
aftorward. Thoy only do It bocauso
thoy think it looks swaggor nnd mnnly
to smoke, hut any man who hns dono
nny scouting or blg-gam- o huntUg
knows that they nro fools."

Good Night and Good Morning.
A fair little girl snt under a tree.
Sewing ns long ns her ejes could see;
Then smoothed her work and folded It

right, i
And said, "Dear work, good-nigh- t, good-

night!"
Such a number of rooks came over her

. head,
Crying "Caw, caw!" on their way to bed
Blio said, as she watched tholr cut lour

lllght.
"Llttlo black things, good-nigh- t, good

night!"

The horses neighed, and tho oxen lowed
1'ho sheep's 'llleat, blent!"' came ovc

tho road,
All seeming to say. with n quiet delight

Oood llttlo girl, good-nigh- t, good-night- !'

3ho did not say to the sun, "flood-night!- "
P hough sho saw him them like a ball of

light:
she knew h had Cod's time to kee

Ml over the world, and never could sleep.
The tall pink foxglove boned his hend;
Vho violets curtsied nnd went lo bed;
And good little Lucy tied up her hair,
And said, nn her Knees, her favorite

prnjer.
And while on her pillow sho softly lay.
3ho knew nothing more till again It wn

day:
nd all things said to the beautiful sun

'aood-mornln- our woik
Is begun."

Lord Houghton.

WORE CHESTNUTS

And what question Ih that to which
you must positively answer yes?

What does spell?

Why Is an author tho most wonder-
ful man In tho world?

BccnuBo his tall (tale) comes out of
his head!

When Is It n good thing to lose your
temper?

When It's a bad one.

Why is there no such thing as an
rntlro dny?

Because overy day begins by break-
ing.

Too Realistic.
Tho day ot tho Indian bravo Is over,

but If ho scalps no longer, ho at least
remembers tho way It Is done.

At n certain sldefchow, two boys,
flmllng themselves alono with an f,

requested him to give a war-whoo- p

and show them how ho scalped
his foes.

Tho Indian ovaded tho point, and af-

ter n tlmo tho youngsters fell Into a
conversation between themselves. Sud-
denly tho bravo sprang to his foot
with n scream that mado tho building
ring; at tho samo moment ho seized
his knlfo, gripped tho hnlr of ono of
tho boys nnd rnn tho back of tho
blado round his scalp.

Tho youngstors wero nearly fright-
ened out of their wits, but tho chief
laughed loudly. He had dono nothing
moro than they bad nsked him to do,
but ho had chosen his own tlmo.

Magic Circle.
Toll your audlcnco that It Is In your

power to place any person prcsont In
'.ho mlddlo of the room and draw a
:lrclo round him, out of which,

his legs nnd arms aro freo, It
Ki bo lmpoaslblo for htm to cscapo
without taking off his coat.

"I shall uso absolutely no torco to
lotnln you," you must say, "and I
limit not bind you In nny way, but
all tho samo you will not bo nblo to
get out of tho ring, struggle as you
will, without partially undressing!"

Your nudlonco will bo considerably
puzzled, nnd somo ono Is suro to offer
to bo put In tho magic ring. Placo tho
porson In thb mlddlo of tho room,
blindfold him, button up his cont, nnd
then tako a. plcco ot whlto chalk and
draw n lino right around his waist
outsldo tbn'coat.

When tho hnndkerchlcf has been
tnken off of his oyes ho will soo that
It Is Imposslhlo for hint to get out ot
tho "ring" without taking oft his coat,
nnd tho nudlonco will laugh heartily at
tho Joke.

Scrap Basket Suggestion.
To make n scrnp basket you need

four boards of wood, each nbout 14
Inches long and 9 Inches wldo. Then
get n board' nbout 8 by 8 Inches for
tho bottom of tho basket. Nail a plcco
with brasshonded thumb tncks, so
they will look llko llttlo brass knobs.

After this Is dono draw n plcturo of
tho American ling on ono sldo of It, of
Russian on tho other, of Japan on tho
other, ot England on tho other, nnd
color thorn as they should bo with
cither oil or wator colors, or elso put
tho flags ot four colleges In colors In-

stead.

To Train a Canary.
Sot tho cago on n tablo near whoro

you wish to sit; aftor a llttlo confor-onc- o

with tho bird, Introduco a finger
between tho wires, near tho fnvorlto
porch, holding It thero patiently, your-
self occupied with book or papor tho
whllo, Prosontly, ns It shows no dis-
position to harm him, ho cautiously
goes up to oxnmlno it. Thon ho pocks
to ascortaln Its quality; maybo ho
fights It. That Is well; ho no longor
fonra It. Pay him with n llttlo bird
food; put him away,

Next day try hlra ngaln. Ho mny go
farther and light on it, or ho may bo
several days gottlng thus familiar. Bo
patient. Onco this step is attained,
vary tho program by Introducing tho
finger, In othor spots. Ho will Boon
light on It at any point or anglo. Then
try tho door, at first thrusting tho
flnsor under "it. Noxt time fasten it

open, blockading egress with the rest
of tho hand ns ono finger extends
within. When ho porches on It, draw
him forth a llttlo; noxt time, tempt
htm to tho perch outsldo n little, and
so on. In n slim t time, you hnve but
to open tho cuge door, uplift n finger,
and he Is sure to II y to It; nnd ho may
thus be called to nny part of the room
to rest on tho fomlllnr perch.

Most birds learn this familiarity In a
fow days, ye there nro thoso Who will
ho two or four weeks about It.

Winter Quarters.
"In the nutumn," remncked a natur-

alist, "tlio birds and beasts of the
countryside occupy themselves In pre-
paring their supplies of winter clothes
nnd bedding Just ns human beings
would do."

"And by tholr wintor clothes." ho
continued, "I do not mean merely tho
extra thick suits of fur or feather, but
nil kinds of artificial rugs nnd blan-
kets, which they manufacture them-
selves.

"Take, first, tho water rats, which
aro famous 1 .ankct makers. They
(111 their lairs In autumn with sheets
of tho grny vcgctnblo down thnt grows
on various plants In tho marshes and
by tho banks ot rivers nnd brooks.
Their bods nro often composed ot tho
soft heads of reeds that havo bcon
dried and ripened by tho nutumn sun,
with rushes nnd vegetable down for
bedclothes.

"Then thero aro tho field mlco,
which make their wintry bedsVlth
layers of dried grass and dead leaves,
Thoy arc also fond ot n fow stray
feathers nnd muss, but most of all
thoy prlzo tho whlto fluff of a kind of
grass which makes for thcnAa luxur-
ious mattress. Curiously enough thoy
do not euro for sheep's wool or the
hnlr ot nny nnlmnl warm ns It would
bo.

"Wcnslcs, on. tho other hand, o

feathers, and nro partial to hay
and nlso dried thistles (a prickly sort
of bed ono would suppose.) Thoy hunt
for wool or hnlr, nnd, when they have
collected sufficient, wcavo It up with
tho hay Into a very snug bed."

A Dancing Pea.
To make a pen danco push a pin half

way through It, then tnko tho stem of
a claw pipo and push tho point ot tho
pin down tho plpo stem, put tho pipe
stem in your mouth, having broken It
oft nt tho bowl, nnd blow up the bot-

tom very gently. Keop blowing gradu-
ally harder, whon tho pea will rlso
clear of tho plpo nnd stny up In tho
air without any support. Then It will
begin to turn nround nnd over ns long
ns tho currents nir Is continuod. You
may chnngo the danco by shoving tho,
pin down tho plpo ns far as Its hend.
In that way tho pea will danco slowly,
and Ecdntely around tho edgo of tho
plpo stem.

A Clairvoyant Game.
Thoro nro many "clairvoy-

ant" games. This Is a good ono: Two
must know tho gamo and the others
must not. Tho person who Is to be
sont from the room undorstands that

tho leader will give her tho clow to jflflflfl
her answer by tho questions sho asks flflflflj
when tho "clairvoyant" comes back flflflflj
Into the room. Somo word Is decided jflHHH
upon; for example, "vnso," and when HHHHJ
tho "clairvoyant" comes In the leader flflflflj
fnys: "Slnco you know so much, tell flHHB
im what word you havo chosen. Can flHHH
you do this?" "Yes." "Was It a vlr-- jflflfll
tuc?" "No." "Was It an animal?" flBflJ
"No." "Was It n satchel?" "No." jflBpfl
"Wns It an egg?" "No." "Well, what
wns It then?" "A vase." That is AVflfl
right, they nil admit, and to tho un- -

Initiated It seems mnrvclous, although' flHHH
It Is really simple. The leader, you BHflfl
jWlll notice, gavo tho letters for tho Bflflfl
word vase In tho articles sho men- - flflfll
tloncd In her questions: "(V)irtuo," Hflfll
"(n)nlmal," "(s)atchcl" nnd "(o)gg." Hflfll

Pin Money. flKHfl
"Pin monoy" Is n common phrase, HHHfl

yot fow know Its derivation. It was HHHJ
not until tho end of tho seventeenth Hflfll

century that the modern pin was in- - HHl
vonted. After that tlmo the maker HflflJ
wns nllowcd to sell them openly only HHHJ
on January 1 and 2, so that court la- - flHHJ
dies and fashlonablo dames allko wero HHHJ
obliged to buy a largo store on thoso HHJ
days. So extremely Important was this HHHJ
yearly purchaso that apparently a ape- - BHHJ
clal sum of money wns obtnlnod from HHHJ
all Indulgent husbands for It, and at HflflJ
a later time, when tho pins became HflflJ
cheap and common, womankind grndu- - HHHJ
nlly camo to spend their allowanco on HHHJ
other vanities, but tho old name, "pin HHHJ

I money," remained in use. HHHJ
Tongue Twitter. HHHJ

Can you stick a stick across a stick, HHHJ
Or cross a stick across a stick, HHBJ
Or stick a cross across a stick, HHHJ
Or stick a cross, across a cross, HHJ
Or cross n cross across a stick, HHHJ
Or cross a cross across a cross, HHHJ
Or stick n crossed stick across a BHJHHfl
Or stick a crossed stick across a HHH

HHHJ
Or stick a crossed stick across a HHH

crossed stick. HHH
Or cross a crossed stick across a HHH

BBBj
Or cross a crossed stick across a HHH

crossed stick? HHH
"Baste the Bear." H

To piny tho gamo of "basto tho HHB
bear," ono of tho players Is chosen HHB
bear. Ho sits on a stool, with a ropo BHH
nbout four yards long tied around his HHB
wnlst, tho other end bolng hold by tho BBJ
benr's master. Tho othor'players run J
nround them, flicking at tho bear with HHH
their handkorchlcfs, tho master trying HHH
to catch them without letting go tho
ond of tho ropo or pulling tho bear HHH
over. Should ho do so, ho must glvo HHI
his placo to tho player ho last touched.
Each player captured takes the bear's HH

HH

Pun With Pipes and Bowls Wk

A soap bubble contest Is tho source
of much fun for tho chlldron and a
pretty Bight ad any tlmo of tho year,
ns It can bo hold elthor Indoors or out-
doors.

Clny pipes gnyly decorated with rib-
bons, two ot n color, determine part-nor- s.

To tho largo bowl of soapy wa-

ter and a tnblcspodh ot glycerin to

A Rose Under a Bubble,
glvo beauty of color. Tho larger your
bubbles grow tho moro lovoly nro tho
tints.

Competition may tako many forms,
nnd prizes should bo awarded to tho
most successful.

For "Bubblo Croquot" have a tablo
covered with a woolen cloth, nnd ribbon-

-wound wlckots placed In tho right
order. Sides aro taken and each play-
er may blow threo bubbles at n turn
guiding them through tho wlckots with
tho nld of small rnckots, tho kind UBod

for ping-pon- Cover tho wider part
with flannel or Bomo thin woolen
goods. Bubblos will not break easily
.against woolen. Hacks may bo mado
of palm-lea- f fans cut tho required
shape and covered with tho woolen
fabric. It counts you flvo points far
ovory wicket you successfully guide
your bubblo through.

Anothor gamo is played on a tennis
court. For Indoors dlvldo oft tho room
into Bides by n ropo or ribbon stretch-
ed across. Tho girls make bubbles
and tho boya blow thom, trying to
praTCsrt those ot their opponents com

ing over Into their domain. Each hub--
bio that floats over tho net counts 15
points to tho sldo from which It camo. H
Bouquets of flowers mako sultablo H
prizes. Award a prize for tho largest HHJ
bubble, tho ono that last tho longest, HHJ
for tho most bubbles blown from ono H
dip ot tho plpo, and for tho longest H
cbnln ot bubbles blown. H

Then thoro nro trials of skill which H
nro well worth trying. For theso you H
will need a fow extra articles, a funnel, HHJ
a straw, a roso or other flower, and a H
goblet. Placo tho roso on a largo plo H
plate. Dip your plpo Into tho bubblo H
water, and as you tnko It out hold it HHJ
ovor tho top ot tho roso nnd blow until H
tho flower Is covered with tho bubblo, H
thon lift up your plpo carefully, placo HHJ
tho funnel on top of tho bubblo and HHJ
contlnuo blowing. Blow very carefully H
nnd tho result will bo n roso under nn HHJ
exqulslto dome. A bubblo llko this 9Afl
will last nt least 10 minutes. Blow a BJ
good-size- bubblo on top ot a goblet, BH
Insort a straw that has been dipped In 19tho solution carefully In tho sldo, and Er 1
blow off a tiny bubble. You enn fill CWw
tho wholo Interior ot tho big bubblo Slip
with theso small ones that keop float- - ri fi
lng nround Inside. Another trick with
tho help ot tho straw Is to decorato JotaP
each finger tip with a bubblo. Dip tho VmWi
five fingers Into tho solution, and a 'Vm?
drop of It will ndhero to each ono.
Place tho wot end of tho straw ngnlnat tfirl s?

each drop in turn and blow gontly. R;
Tho rosult will bo a dainty bubblo on M.ftV

Bubbles Within a Bubble. lM
each finger tip. Hold a flowor In your BBJ
hand by its stom and blow a bubblo , BBJ
ovor It with tho pipe. Tho sunflower BH
makes a fluo show, and the blower jHHJ
should bo congratulated on his long " HH
wlndodnosa and skill, as it takes a big . HJ
bubble to cover It. 'HH

BB

Ah '' jflH


